1 — Steadies nerves

2 — Allays thirst

3 — Alds appetite

4 — Helps digestion

5 — Keeps teeth clean
6 — It's economical
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Chew it after every meal

Discretion bas & greater cotamercinl |
value than valor. | everything his own way.

Intellectinl lmprovemeut is apt to

warp 2 woman's shape., are beyond control,

NI s

High Cattle Prices
Accompany

High Beef Prices

If consumers are ‘to pay less for
beef, live-stock raisers naturally will
receive less for cattle,

If farmers are paid more for live
stock, consumers will necessarily pay
more for meat.

Swift & Company pays for cattle
approximately 90 per cent of the price
received for beef and by-products.
The remaining 10 per cent pays for
dressing, freight to market, operation
of distributing houses, and in most
cases, delivery to the retailer. Net
profits also have to come out of this
10 per cent.

; This margin cannot be squeezed
arbitrarily without danger of crippling
the only effective means of performing
the complex service of converting
cattle into meat and distributing this
meat to the fighting forces and to
consumers.

Swift & Company’'s net profit on
beef during 1917 was only Y4 of a
cent per pound. On all products, it
was a little less than four cents on
each dollar of sales. Complete elimi-
nation of these profits would not affect
appreciably retail prices of meat, or
farm prices of live stock.

Swift & Company will be glad to
co-operate in devising methods that
will e conditions in the meat
and live stock industry.

- 1918 Year Book of interesting and
instructive facts sent on request.
Address Swift & Company,
Union Stock Yards, Chicago, Illinois

Swift & Company
U.S A

R _{The Flavor Lasts!

A mun's ldew or harmony is to bave

A hushand in hand is worth two that

g
§
—
—1
§
—
=
g

AN AMERICAN SOLDILR

ARTHURGUY ETPEY

MACHINE GUNNER, SERVING IN FRANCE—

TWO ARTILLERYMEN “PUT ONE OVER" ON OLD PEPPER,
REGIMENTAL COMMANDER.

Synopsie.—Fired by the sinking of the Lusitania, with the loss of

American llves, Arthur Guy Empey, an American liviog in Jersey City,
" goes to England and enlists as a private o the British army.

short experience ug a recrulting officer In London, he is sent to train-
Ing gquurters in France, where he first hears the sound of big guns ahd
makes the nequalntance of “cooties.’”
Empey's company is sent lnto the front-line trenches, where he takes
his first turn on the fire step while the bullets whiz overhead.
learns, as comrade falls, that death lurks always In
Chaplain MAstingulshes himself by resculng wounded men under hot
" fire, With pick and shovel Empey has experience as a trench digger

in No Man's Land, Exciting experience on listening post detall,
citing work on observation post duty.

" "

s art ey
ARTHL (M7 .

After a
After a bhrief period of training
Empey

the trenches.

Ex-

CHAPTER XVI—Continued.
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“Cassell had a fancy for that par-
ticulur blonde, The answer came back
in the shape of a volley of cusses, 1
changed the subject,

“After & while our talk wveered
round to the way the Boches had been
exposing themselves on the rond down
on the chart as Target 17. What he
snld about those Boches would never
have passed the relchstag, though I
belleve It would have gone through
our censor easily enough.

“The bursting shells were mnking
such a din that I packed up talking
and took to watching the eaptain, He
was fidgeting aronnd on an old sand-
bag with the glass to his eye, Ocea-
stonnily he would let out a grunt, aad
make some remurk 1 couldn't hear on
account of the mnoize, but I guessed
what it was all rjght. PFritz was get
ting fresh again on that road.

“Cas=ell had been sending in the ‘tap
code' to me, but I was fed up and
didn’t bother with it. ‘Then he sent
0. 8., and 1 was nll attention, for this
wins n enll used between us which
meant that something Important was
on. I was all ears in an instant. Then
Cassell turned loose.

“iYou blankety blank dud, I have
been trylng to ralse you for fifteen
minutes. What's the marter, are you
nsleep? (Just as If anyone could
have slept in that infernal racket?)
‘Never mind framing a nasty answer,
Just listen.”

“‘Are you game for putting srome-
thing over on the Boches and Old Pep-
per all in one?

“] answered that I was game enough
when it eame to putting It over the
Boches, but counfessed that I bad =
woenkening of the splne, even at the
mention of Old Pepper's name.

“He came back with, ‘It's #o absunrd-
ly easy and slmple that there is no
chanee of the old heathen rumbling It,
Anyway, If we're canght, I'll take the
blame.”

“Under these condition T told him to
spit out his scheme, It was so daring
and simple that It took my breath
anway. This Is what he proposed :

“If the Boches should use that road
ngnin, to send by the tap system the
turget and range, 1 had previously
told him about our captain talking out
lound as If he were sending through
orders, Well, If this happened, 1 was
to send the dope to Cassell and he
wounld transmit it to the battery com-
munder as officially eoming through
the ohservation post. Then the bat-
tery would open up. Afterwards, dur-
ing the investigation, Cassell would
swear he recelved It direct. They
wourld have to relleve him, hecause It
was Impossible from his post In the
battery dugout to know that the road
was belng used at that time by the
Germans. And also It was Impossthle
for him to give the target, range and
degrees. You know a battery chart is
not passed around among the men like
a pewspaper from Blighty. From him
the investigation would go to the ob-
servation post, and the observing offi-
cer could truthfully swear that I had
not sent the message by ‘phone, and
that no orders to fire had been Issued
by him. The lnvestigators would then
be up in the alr, we would be safe, the
Boches would recelve s good bashing,
and we would get onr own back on Old
Pepper. It was too good to be true.
1 gleefully fell In with the scheme,
and told Cassell 1 was his meat.

“Then I waited with benting heart
and watchad the eaptaia like n hawk,

and was drumming on the sandbags
with his feet. At lust, turning to me,
he snid:

“*Wilson, this army Is a blankety
blank washout. What's the use of hay-
'Illl::.lrﬂllm If it I= not allowed to fire?

“/Koep those Infernal Angers stfll.

What's the watter, getting the nerves?

When I'm talking to you, pay atten-
tion."

“My heart sank. Supposing he had
rumbled that tapping, then all would
be up with our plan. I stopped drom-
ming with my fingers and said:

“‘Beg your pardon, sir, just a habit
with me.'

“iAnd n d——d =illy one, too, he an-
swered, turning to hisx glasges again,
and T knew 1 was safe, He bhad not
tumbled to the meaning of that tap-
plng.

“All at once, without turning round,
he exclalmed :

“Well, of all the nerve I've eéver run
ncross, this takes the cake., Those
— - Boches are using thpt road
again. Blind my eyes, this time it ls a
whole brigade of them, transports and
all. Whnt a pretty target for onr
‘403" The beggars know that we
won't fire. A d——d shame, T enll It
Oh, just for a chance to turn D I8
loose on them.

“I was trembling with excitement.
From repeated stolen glances at the
cuptaln’s range chart, that road with
its range was burned into my mind.

“Over the wire 1 tapped, ‘D 2838 bat-
tery, Target 17, Range 6000, 3 degrees
30 minates, left, salvo, fire Cassell
0. Kd my message, and with the re-
celver pressed againgt my ear, 1 walt-
o and listened. In a couple of min-
utes very faintly over the wire came
the volce of our battery eommander
issnlng the order: ‘D 238 battery.
Salve! Fire!

“Then a roar throngh the receiver
a8 the four guns belched forth, a
sereaming and whistling overhead, and
the shells were on thelr way.

*The captain jumped n= If he were
shot, and let out a great big expressive
(——n, und engerly turned his glasses
In the direction of the German rond.
1 also struined my eyves watching that
target. Four black clouds of dust rose
up right in the middle of the German
column. Four direct hits—another
record for D 2488,

“The shells kept on whistling over-
head, and I had counted twenty-four
of them whea the firing suddenly
censed, When the smoke and dust
c¢louds lifted the destruction on that
rond was awful. Overturned limbers
and guns, wagons cmashed ap, troops
flecing In all directions. The road and
rondside were spotted all over with
little fleld gray dots, the toll of our
guns,

“The captain, In his excitement. had
slipped off the sandbag, and was on
his knees In the mud, the glass still at
his eye, He wans muttering to himself
and slapping his thigh with his disen-
gnged hand. At every slap a hig
round juicy cuss word would escape
from his lips followed by :

“*Good! Fine! Marvelous!
Work! Direct hits all.'

“Then he turned to mwe and shouted :

" *Wilson, what do you think of it?
Did you ever see the like of It in your
life? D——n fine work, I call it'

“Pretty soon a look of wonder stole
over his face and he exclalmed:

“‘But who In h—] gave them the
order te fire. Range nand everything
correct, too. I know I didn't. Wilson,
did I give you any order for the bat-
tery to open up? Of course I didn't,
did 17

“I answered very emphatically, ‘No,
gir, you gave no command, Nothing
went through this post. 1 am abso-
lutely certain on that polnt, sir.

“%Of course gothing went through,’
he replled. Then his face féll, and he
muttered out loud:

“‘But, by Jove, walt till Old Pep-
per gets wind of this. 'There'll be flll'

Pretty

§

went out. Then the captain went in,
and the llons were once again fed.
The captain stayed aboui twenty min-
utes and came out. I couldn't see his
face, but the droop in his shoylders
was enough. He looked like n wet hen,
“The door of the general’s room
opened and Old Pepper stood In the
doorway. With a roar he shouted :
“‘Which one of you I8 Cassell?
D——n me, get your heels together
when I speak! Come In here! ]
“Oassell started to say, ‘Yes sir’
“But Old Pepper ronred, ‘Shut up!
“Cassell came out In five minutes
He said nothing, but as he passed me
he put his tongue Into his cheek and

winked, then, ruing to the closed
door, he stuck his thumb to his nose
und left.

“Then the sergeant major's turn
eame, He didn't come out our Way.
Judging by the roaring, Old Pepper
must have eaten him.

“When the door opened and the gen-
eral beckoned to me, my knees started
to play ‘Home, Sweet Home' agalnst
ench other.

“My Interview was very short.

“Old Pepper glared at me when 1
entered, and then let loose,

“{)f course you don't know anything
about it. You're just like the rest
Ought to have a nursing bottle around
your neck and a nipple In your teeth.
Soldiers—hy gad, you turn my stom-
ach to look at you. Win this war,
when England sends ont such sanmples
as 1 heve in my brigade! Not likely!
Now, sir, tell me what you don't know
gbout this affair. Spenk up. out with
it. Don't be gaping at me like a fish,
Spit it out.'

“1 stnmmered, ‘Sir, T know absolute-
ly nothing.'

““That’s easy to see’ he roared:
‘that stupid face tells me that. Shut
up. Get out; but I think you are a
d—— liar just the same. Back to
your battery.'

“] snluted and made my exit.

“Thut night the eaptaln sent for us.
With fear and trembling we went to
his dugount., He waz alone. After sa-
luting we stood at attention in front
of him and walted, Hils sny was short.

“Don't yon two ever get it into your
heads that Morse I3 a dead langunge.
I've known it for years. The two of
you had better get rid of that nervons
hahit of tapping transmitters; it's dan-
gerons, That's all’

“We saluted, nnd were fust going ont
the door of the dugout when the enp-
tin called up back and sald:

“‘Emoke Goldflnkes? Yes? Well,
there are two tins of them on my table.
Go haeck to the battery, and keep your
tongnes hetween your teeth. Under-
stand?

“We understood.

“For five weeks afterwards our bat-
tery did nothing but extra fatigues
We were satisfled and so were the
men. It was worth it to put one over
on Old Pepper, to say nothing of the
Injury ecaused to Fritz' feelings?

When Wilson had finished his story
I looked up and the dugout was
Jammed. An artillery captain and twn
officers had also entered and stayed
for the finish. Wllson spat out an
enormous quid of tobsacco, looked up,
snw the eaptaln, and got as red as a
carnation. The eapiain smiled and
left. Wilson whispered to me:

“Blime me, Yank, I see where T cli k
for crucifixion. That captain Is the
gname one that chucked ns Goldflalies
In his dugout and here 1 have heen
‘chucking me weight about in his
hearing.' "

Wilson never clicked his erucifixion.

Empey tells of a narrow es-

cape in the next instaliment.

(TO BE CONTINUED,)
“Land of Lanterna”

lanterns. In every city, at every port
and on every river and canal, as soon
as night comes on, the lanterns make
their appearance. They are hung out
at the door of every dwelling;
swing as pendants to the angles of the
pagoda ;

Agenoria, bulit by Foster and Rastrick
In 1820, and now in South Kensington
wuseum, London. This had laminated
springs on the leading wheels.
Never, If you can help It, hang ple
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Write
» and
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ECONOMY

Us Today! ,
¢ 1o Increase profts rom your
Lat us tell you

Why a Pure Bred

HOLSTEIN BULL

Will lmcrease Your Dairy Profiis

In one instance the
Holstein bull yielded 94/

hters of &
muomﬂlm

more fal than (heir scrub dams. O

ters yielded 245

FPREE [Mustrated booklets,
THE

more milk and ) s more
No oblication—we have nothing to sail.
AN ASSOCIATION

HOLSTEIN-FRIESI
of America, Box 312, Brattleboro, Vt.

ONLY NEED TO CURB WASTE

Writer Points Out Reasons Why It Is
Not Hard for American People
to Save.

I do not know of a thing which ev-
evryone of us needs to keep closer to
his consclousness t(han saving wher-
ever and whenever possible.  What
most of us are prone to forget = our |
grentest gaset ot this thae—the amount
and extent of what we can save, AS
a people and as Individuals we have |

been necessarily  and  disgracetully
wasteful, have spent maoney, foml, en-
ergy. productivity, simply bhecuuse we |

were (oo Ingy aud Indifferent to get no
maore thun we needed to satisfy oor

rensonable  desires.  Seriously,  that
past wusrefulness Iz just now about |
our greatest asset. We can gave what
we must without Invoelving n degree of
real sueritiee which the Freuch, Hel

glon, and Eaoglish peoplé hnd at once
to Tnew, As 1 look upon It, saving ot n

renl cost to one's comlort, denls, and
po'r'h:l]l\- henlth is not an. easy  thing,

thoueh o very fine one, But saving for
such ensv-golng reckless-spomling peo
teits SO Hithe
0nr

ple a8 we have been,

snerifice of anyvthing ne
worth while that o man or woman witl

be some sort of n yvellow cur or nume-

R T

less pup Dot 1o do his or her otmost
every duy and every our to save, save, |
woed win—By Usher
of the Vigilluutes, Author «f Pas-Awmer-
lean.

e toland ¢,

WILLING TO SHARE .DANGER

Brave French Woman No More Afraid
of Air Raid Than Her Husband
Was of Shells.

All Paris is Inughing over the sang
froid of a young married midinette on |
the ovenslon of a recent aie rald on
Parix,

The herolne resides on the top story
of a large apartiment houss, and when |
the warning was given wns .-'ullllill
usieen, |

The finding *hat she did
ot descend 1o the underground shel-

conelerge,

rer, rmosd upstalrs and bmnged nt the
towr,

After repeated hpumnerings he waoke |
the lady up, and called te her to lm
mendintely desceml to the basement ns
A raid wax on and she was n great
danger on the top Moor, |

The reply he got was; |

“Go away wd let me sleep. My hus
bund Is in the trenches, o yon think |
he gets Into n dugout evers thme o =hell

falls? Why should L  therefore, he
frightened of an air raid ¥’
i |
|
Seen Through. !
“Germany loves the lirtle pations-

Belgium, Roumanin, Serbin and %o on
aud now It appegrs that <he loves the'
big nations, ke Russ<n, o0 !
The speuker was Saburo Okabe of |
the Japunese cmbassy,

“Bot nll of us,”" he went on, “see
through Germuny s ¢learly as the
pretiy  Chiengo  helress saw  through

the titled fortune hunter,

“You love me? she sald to the for-
tune hnnter, Hghtly, "Oh, yves, of q-uuruel
—you love for my pelf slomwe'"

v
It's A coastwise steawer thut man-
ages to avold the rocks,

They died as If overcome by sleep.
~—Hesold,

| setonusly

= - - . —— ]
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YOU NEED NOT SUFFER WITH o

Altogether Too Realistic,

The critlie sevmed struck with the
pleture,

“This snowstorm painting Is very
fine Indeed,” he sald to the artist. *It
almost makes me feel cold to look
at "

“Yos, It must he realistic,” admit-
ted the other. “A fellow got I[nte
my studio one day in my absence,
looked nt the pletore, and  uncon-
put my fur overcoat on_ be-
fore he went out !™

The chief burden of a womnn's life
is her nelglibor.

Do Your Cows Fail to Clean?

This in & serious sonditdon and re-
yuires prowpt atteotlon
Dr, David Roberts'

Cow Cleaner i/

givps quick reliel. Keep it on

and prevest the ruin of your gow.
Qead the Practical Home Vetecinarian
Sead Ter Troe bDuckiet on  dbortion bu Cown

1f no dealer in your wen, wrile
Dr. Davin foberts’ Vet Co.. 100 Grand Avenon, Wankesha, Wi

For Coon
Carter’s Little
Liver Pills

will set you right
over night.

Purely Vegetable
Small Pill, Small Dose, Small Price

Carter’s Iron Pills

Wil restore color to the faces of
those who lack Iron in the blood,
28 most pale-faced people do.

Does Your Back Ache?

O YOU find it difficulr to

hold up your head and do
your work? Distressing symp-
toms caused by unhealthy con.
ditions, Generally no medicine
is required, merely local ap-
plication of Pisc's Tablets, a
valuable healing remedy with
antiseptic, astringent and tonic
effocts —gimple in action and
application, soothing and re-
freshing. The fame in the
name Piso gusrantess satis-
facuon.

iISO'S ..
PI'ABLETS di

Sampie Mailed Free—addreas postoard
THE PISO COMPANY
400 Piso Bidg.

For centuries GOLD MEDAL Haarlem
a standard househald remedy

kidney, liver, bladder and stomach
trouble, and all diseases connected with
The kidneys and

maost imporiant organs of
They are the filters, the puri-
blood. If the poisons which
system through the blood and
stomach are not entirely thrown out by

the kidneys and bladder you are doomed. | your

Weariness, slecplessness, mnervounness,
despendenicy, backache, stomach troable,
beadache, pain in Joins, and lower abdo-
mon, gallstones, gravel, difficulty when
wrinating, cloudy bloody urine, thew-

have been a standard household
They sre the pure, ongmal i
Haarlem Ol your grest-grandmother
used, and are perfectly barmless. The'
healing, soothing oil sonks into the
and lining of the kidneys and ¢
the , drivhg oont the pe
germs, New life; fresh
health will pome as you
treatment. When

-l
L |



